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Madame Hawthorne (her son was assured) could never endure the thought of his marrying a woman who was a victim to constant nervous headaches ; and were he, nevertheless, to do so, the most lamentable consequences were to be anticipated. JSTow, any other conceivable obstacle than this would have influenced Hawthorne not a whit; but he was not prepared to face the idea of defying and perhaps " killing " his mother. All this time, be it observed, he and his mother had never exchanged a single word, good or bad, on the subject of Miss Sophia Peabocly. This was owing partly to the apprehension on liis part as to the issue of such a discussion, and partly to the habit of mutual undemonstrative-ness (so to say) which had grown up between them during a lifetime. He had never spoken freely and unrestrainedly to her about any matter which deeply concerned him, nor had she ever invited such a confidence ; and this despite the fact that the mother and son entertained a profound love and respect for each other. But for the sort of people who build up these viewless barriers, nothing seems to be so difficult and apparently impossible as to break them down again. Be that as it may, Hawthorne delayed to speak, and thereby laid up for himself a good deal of unnecessary anxiety.
But who put it into his head to think that his mother would adopt this attitude ? I fear it muRt be confessed that the Machiavelli in question was none other than his own sister Elizabeth. This